94
THE  STORY OF MY LIFE
[18S5


station, and a long walk through chalky nmd and a ferry over the Dordogne took me to Fdnolon, which is a noblo old chateau splendidly placed on a peninsula looking down upon the meeting of many valleys and streams. It ha,s always been kept up; its terraces were in luxuriant beauty
CLOI8TKR OF CUDOUW.1
of flowers, and the owner, Oomte do Morvillo, wan OXOOH-sively civil in showing everything. I drew undor un uiu-brella in torrents.
"Saturday I was up at five, and off by mil and road to Cadouin, another of those grand abbey elmrdmH, of tho same character as the rest, but will/ tho addition of a 1 From "South-Western Franco."
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